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The interefling HISTORY of MARIA FEODOROVNA, 


a young Russtan Counress. 
(Continued from Page 5, and concluded.) 


T is impoffible for the imagination to conceive the fituation 
of Maria when fhe found the lifelefs corpfe of Markoff! 
She continued for fome time to believe that the Count was 
affeCting fleep, and reproached him for playing the fool. At 
laft the pulled him with fome violence and anger: The body 
fell again into the cheft. She fcreamed; and fortunate would 
it have been had the Baron heard this cry of horror. Dreads 
ful as her fituation was, the idea of her father’s wrath added to 
her mifery. Mad with agony, fhe clafped the body of the 
Count, calling upon his name, and, at calmer intervals, ufing 
every endeavour to reftore him to life in vain, 

The filence of the night was difturbed with the fighs, the 
fhricks of Maria, now reclining upon the corpfe, now at her 
window tearing her hair, and imploring Heaven to end her 
exiftence. The morning began to dawn—fhe roufed from 
her diftra€ted melancholy, and thoughtful of what the light of 
day and her furious father were todifcover. The flave who is 
appointed watchman to every houfe throughout Ruffia is the 
only perfon readily to be procured during the night, and is 
generally an elderly man. He is employed in the meaneft 
offices during that part of the day not allotted to fleep. 

To this wretched domeftic, whofe lodging is a fort of crib 
within the gates, the unfortunate Maria applied. ‘The flave at 
Vor, XX, D her 
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her coming kneeled, and touched her fhoe with his forch 
craving her protection. Shedefired him to rile, and informed 
him he - fhoul d have it, as wellasa fum of money, if he would 
keep afecret, and faithfully ferve her: She difcovered her mis- 
fortunes, and defired that he would remove the corpfe, and bury 
it in the adjoining foreft. The flave fele a confeaquence he had 
never felt before. She gave him money, but he,cnew that the 
Baron would give him more to betray her, “That flave, who 
but a moinent before had never dared to look up to the daugh- 
ter of his lord, and who was accuftomed to efteem both as 
deities, on whom his all, his very life depended : That wretch, 
who was happy to find a bedin the corner of her father’s 
Stable, and daily receiving ¢ ve { ifement from the care of his 
furly matter and fellow fer who look down upon the 
watchman as an inferior bein, g, ¢ dared at once to form a wilh 
to poflefs the perfon of Maria! He began, without much ce- 
remony, to ufe freedom with the Countels. Overpowered as 
fhe was with defpair and grief, the ftruck the villain: For a 
moment fhe forgot her forrow s, and, refumingz the dignity of 
her rank, fhe bade him begone. But it was too late: The 
flave knew her fecret, nor was there any other affiftant tobe 
had. The villain knew this; and, pretending to go to the 
Baron to inform him, Maria ca'led him back. He obeyed 
with fullen importance. fleiook the filver and gold trinkets 
which fhe now added to the firft prefent—he followed her 
toward her chdmber—he ftopt fuddenly, and fwore that if fhe 
did not inftantly fubmit to his embraces, be would dire@ly 
acquaint the Baron withall, Maria, in her turn, fell upon her 
knees to the flave: She entreated and befought him, with every 
foothing exprefii % and with a prox nife of freedom and wealth. 
She held by the lave, \ while he endeavoured to rid himfelf in 
order to “e roceed to the Baron’s bed-room. She fainted in the 
firuggle to detain him. 
The villain turned, beheld his prey, and fzized upon it. 

reforted to the chamber, where lay the corpfe of 
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The favage 
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Markofi. He carrie 9 the woods, and, cutting the throat, 


und otherways di Sena it, left it a prey to animals Iefs 


erocious than himfels. 
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Maria awoketoa nev wifceneof woe. The Baron obferrved 
the melancholy brooding upon ber mind, and guelang that the 
caufe related to the detefted family of Markoff, abufed her 
with his tiie rudenels, The diftrcfles of this ill-fated lady 
werenotto endacre. The flave scacwed his addrefles, and 
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with the fame threats of informing the Baron, adding that he 
would accule her of the murder of the Count, 

Maria, as yet guiltlefs, committed a faule unbecoming of 
her rank and innocence: But the accufation againft her is 
folely for the want of fortitude. A crime ence committed, 
appears lels hideous: This lady had as yet committed none; 
but fhe knew of her difgrace, and felt hezfelf degraded, and in 
her own eyes, an outcaft of fociety. The flave not only 
threatened to accufe her of murder, but of proftitution with 
Count Markoff. 

Maria might have perhaps got over the dread of her father’s 
wrath; but the accufation of murder and proftitution, not 
merely to the Count but to the vileft of her father’s domeftics, 
was a ftumbling-biock that fhe had not ftrength to pafs. It is 
always dangerous to imagine ourfelves paft recovery in any 
fituation. ‘loavoid a public, the fubmitted to a private fhame. 
Familiarity made the flave now infolent: He forced he 
evento come to his wretched hovel, and difmifled her with 
conte pt, sf 

The wretched Maria never again beheld with a {mile the 
morning dawn Her eves dejected, her colour pale; the 
tarted from her glats, and, throwing her clothes carelefsly about 
her, fhe fupported with pain, while with her father, the appeare 
ance of eale and happinefs. 

The flave, to multiply his gains, dragged her to fome neigh- 
bouring cottage, where were generally ailembled, at the dead 
hour of night, feveral of the wealthy inhabitants of the 
country. ‘The hour arrived when Maria was to be freed from 
contamination; and it mull be fuppofed that fhe had before 
entertained the idea of extricating herfelf, and this idea had 
fupported her finking mind, and had prevented her too from 
freeing herfelf by fuicide. Reflefion had painted the fhame- 
ful courfe that fhe walked in, and fhe faw no end to her forrows. 
The pride of rank, roufed with repeated infult, determined 
upon revenge. Female nature yet revolted, and fhe allowed 
feveral opportunities to efcape. 

The brutal ravithers formed themfelves into a club. Maria 
was the facrifice at their feafts, and was treated with every 
fhameful indignity. 

The moment of vengeance at laft comes. Her tyrants, 
overwheimed with liquor, flept upon the benches of the 
cottage. Maria faw, and her good angel approved the period 


of freedom and juttice. She trembled as fhe approached the 
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flave. She invoked Heavento give lier rclolution, and, pull. 
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ing the knife from the belt of the favage, plunged it into his 
heart. Her fortitude rekindled with the ftroke. She pro 
ceeded on tothe other villains, who belched their drunken 
fumes in their flumbers, and planted a dagger in every 
breaft. 

Maria had no fooner completed the work of vengeance, 
than the fled home. She beheld from her windows the rifing 
fun, and fhe imagined herfelf a new being ina new world ! 
«© Markoff,” faid the to herfelf, “ will be here ! Thefe are 

Elyfian fields: I will go out and meet him.” She 
wandered in the foreft which covered his body. She knew the 
fpot, and kneeled upon histomb. Her voice denied utterance : 
Her tears watered his grave, and fhe {trewed upon it her flaxen 
hair. Still awed by her father, fhe concealed from him her 
forrow, and affeéted eafe and mirth. 

The idea of having committed murder often threw her into 
fits of defpair. She thought to eafe her confcience by making 
a confeffion to her prieft. The aftonifhed prieft had never 
witnefled fuch a confefion. ‘The wretch betrayed the fecret 
to his wife. The minions of juftice were foon in fearch of 
Maria.’ The relation {pread throughout all the empire. Her 
Imperial Majefty, having ordered a {tri€t examination into the 
particulars, acquitted this unfortunate lady, and took her under 
her immediate protection, 

Tired of life, now that her fhame was public, fhe would 
have preferred death to all other protetion. She begged the 
Emprefs to allow her to retire to a monaftery; and here, fe- 
cluded from a world where fhe found no reft, fhe endeavours 
to forget all but her God and her Markoff. Her cell is {mall 
but neat, A few religious books compofe her library. “The 
pidture of Markoff hangs upon her lovely bofom. She calls it 
her faint, and kiffes it with fervent devotion. Her firft office in 
the morning is prayer ; She then goes to the bath, and repeats 
this in the afternoon. She feldom wanders beyond the mo- 
naftic walls ; or, if fhe does, the traverfes the gloomiett wood, 
or fits by a rivulet which encircles her abode ; and here, with 
folded arms and downcaft eyes, implores the forgivenels of 
Heaven. The evening bell, the fhepherd’s evening horn, 
warns her to return to prayers and repole. 

This ftory, however romantic it may appear, is yet authenti- 
cated beyond all doubt; and is generally believ.d,and known to 
be truein Ruffia. Letthofe who doubt it, recall to mind what 
wonderful viciflitudes are commonin nations of Aliatic oilginy 
cuftoms and manners, and living under the capricious influence 
of delpotic governments, 
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CCOUNT of the TRIAL of RICHARD PARKER, 
the CELEBRATED NAVAL MUTINEER. 


(Continued from Page 16.) 
Seconp Day.—Friday, June 23. 
Captain Joun Woon, of the Hound Sloop, fworn. 


Know the prifoner perfe&lly; I believe he was a fupernu- 

merary on board the Sandwich; I cannot fay how long ; 

but he was on board the Hound in April laft, and was fent 
from the Hound to the tender, on the gth of that month. 

Q. Relate to the Court what you know of the prifoner’s 
conduat, &c.— ZA. I faw nothing of the prifoner till the 2d of 
June, on which day he came on board the Hound, on her are 
rival at the Nore; he then told me, * he had the honour of 
reprefenting the whole fleet, an honour which he fhould never 
forget; that he had cl a [ had been very violent with 
fome of the delegates, and that he advifed me not to be fo vio 
lent, or I muft take the e confequences.”” He then told me, 
“6 he did not like the fhip’s company ; that he knew they were 
attached to me; for which reafon he fhould put the fhip ina 
iafe birth, where fhe could not make her efcape.” He ordered 

epilot * to put the fhip under weigh, and carry her‘as clofe 
to the Sandwich.as poffible.” The pilot told him, “ it was 
an improper time of tide.” He replied, “ that if the piloe 
Cid not choole to put her under weigh immediately, he would 

id meansof making him;” and at rthe fame time pointed te 
the yard-rope. The pilot got her under weigh, and laid her 
c] ole to the Sandwich, when the prifoner ordered the anchor 
to be let go. We werethen hailed from the Sandwich, and 
told that we were too near; the prifoner replicd, “ I think 
ve are, Mr. Davis.” He immediately turned to the pilot 
with threatening language. “ You have committed one mil- 
take, take care you don’t commit another; if you do, L’ll 
make a beef-iteak of you at the yard-arm,.” 

The prifoner then ordered him to get under weigh againy 
and moor the fhip between the Sandwich and the Inflexible. 
‘This was done, and fhe was laid under the Sandwich’s quare 
ter; when the prifoner had the hands turned up, and harangued 
them forward. What paffed I cannot exa&ly fay. I heard 
rote fay, that he found my people were not hearty in the caule, 

nd that he thould be obliged to fhift them; he then afked if 
shes liad avy complaints agaiaft their officers 5 and thofe that 


they 
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they difliked were to be turned on fhore, and thofe they liked 
to be kept on board. After this, about ten o’clock, I was 
taken out of the fhip 3 I afked by whofe order it was done; a 
man who called himfelf a delegate from the Sandwich, faid, 
by the order of Parker, the Prefident. I afterwards faw the 
prifoner rowing about the fleet with the red flag and a band 
ef mufick, with others fitting along with him in the ftern 
fheets, going from fhip to fhip, and taiking to their crews, 
who cheered him as he paffed. There was a man on board 
the Hound put in irons, and when I afked by whofe orders, 
I was told by thofe of Parker. I fent two letters on board 
the Sandwich; one on fervice to the Admiralty, another a pri- 
vateone. The prifoner brought the letters to me, and faid, 
they could not be fuffered to go ) without bei: ig opened. I rook 
my private letter, and told him he might open the other if he 
pleafed. One of the men ftanding by, defired him not to open 
it; the prifoner faid, “ Hold your tongue, you fcoundrel, or 
I’li hang you at the yard-arm.” He then told me he would 
open the letter, and fend it afhore in the fick boat. I did not 
fee him open it. The prifoner did not confine me or any of 
my officers 5 but he told me I muft have nothing to do with 
the fhip. He alfo told me, and the other officers, that he pitied 
our fituation, but he malt go on for the good of the caufe they 
had embarked in. 
Lieutenant FLATT, of the Sandu ich, fworn, 

T know the prifoner 5 ; he belonged tothe Sandwich. At 
the beginning of the mutiny I did not know the prifoner.— 
My firit knowledge of him was upon Admiral Buckner’s 
coming on board; | then faw him giving a paper to Admiral 
Buckner, ftating the grievances of the flect.. I heard the pri- 
foner fay that he was prelident of the delegates of the fleet. 
I faw him going in boats frequently, and adiing as a comman- 
der in them. I don’t remember more, further than his being 
very active in attending the committee. On the 2d of Jua e, 
he defired me to go over to the ftarboard fide of the deck, and 
receive orders. ‘ You are ordered, Sir, (faid he,) to receive 
one hundred and eleven men from the tender, and to give 
receipt for them as.ufual, and we are anfweradle for w hat w 
do.” I[nreplied, “ that I had no orders from Admiral Bucke 
ner, and that my receipt was of no ufe, as I had no command,’ ‘ 
The prifoner’s anfwer was, “ We are anfwerable for what we 
do.” He muftered the men, and gave the receipt. I was 
feat fos again, and ordered to give a receipt for fifteen meg 
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from the Tynan tender, which I complied with. Iwas told by 
Davis, that it was by orde: of the prifoner and the committee. 
On or about the gth of funeI was a prifoner in the ward- 
room ; I faw the prifoner paffing under the ftern of the fhip 
in a boat, and heard three cheers given overhead. The prifa- 
ner turned round and fuid, “ he was going on baical the Di- 
rector to bring a {pring on her cable; and would fend her aad 
them (rreaning, I believe, the Repulfe) to the Devil.” The 
Repulfe was then a-ground. I faw the prifoner go on board 
the Direstor ; and faw a {pring on the cable. A very heavy 
fire then commenced on the Repulfe from that fhip. I did 
not fee the prifoner return. Onthe 12th of June I was res 
leafed from confinement; but in the afternoon of the fame 
day was confined again: [ do not know by whofe order. On 
or about the 14th the prifoner came down intothe ward-room, 
and releafed the whole of thofe below, faying we might walk 
the deck, but hold no converfation with the people. The 
prifoner fent for Mr. Mott, the Firft Lieutenant, the fame day 
we were releafed. Lieutenant Mott came on deck, and all 


hands were then called up by the prifoner’s orders. He told 





‘them that Mr. Mott was to go on thore to bring up his Ma- 


jelty’s pardon, and pe the people if they were willing that 


Licutenant Mott fhould The aniwer was, that they were; 
and they wifhed that he thip fhou!d be given up to the officers. 


Some of the people \ wilbed the white colours fhould be hoifted 
before Lieutenant Mott went; who himfelf called out to haul 
down the blue, and hoift the white. The prifoner then faid 
to me, that if we changed the colours these were three fhips 
a-f{tern thet would fire into us 


jours from being hoifted, til 
nin Sogn 
They all agreedia this. Licut: 





out to ftop the co- 
Mott fhouid return. 


- hore. and 
went on fthore, and 
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deck by one of the clerks. ‘Ine prifoner then ipoxe to the 
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people, and afked them af they were willing to accept of his 


“asc 5 ; 1 ¢ ive the fhin uo he officer 
Majefty S pardon, and to pive the intp up to the ofucers, or to 


let her remain with us ?-(as the prifoner termed it.) The 


rhe Geers.”? excentins two a > 

people all anfwered, “ to the officers,” excepting two of the 
: a Le Tones and one vt 

prifoners now in cuftody, ‘Thoimas Jones and one dD. ‘Vis, Who 


faid, “* the fhips a-flern wi 
alfo objected to change the colours. 
change the colours, and i faid, “ they: 
Fhe prifoner then joined the othe 
them to give three cheers, in whit 
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complied with, by faying—“ Here are the keys of the maga- 
zine, and I give up the charge of the fhipto you.” I had 
given orders then, after the arms were fecured, to unmoor the 
fhip. The prifoner came to me, and faid, ** if we offered to 
unmoor the hips a-ftern would fire on us.” I told him it did 
not fignify if they did. The prifoner afterwards came and 
defired me to confine him. I thentold him I would order him 
toa cabin, and put two centinels over him; he refufed going, 
and faid he would heave at the capftan. This was on Tuef- 
day evening.—I confulted whether it was proper to confine 
the prifoner while we were under weigh, or wait till we got 
into the garrifon of Sheernefs, and it was agreed upon that 
he fhould be confined immediately. Lieutenant Mott and 
myfclf went and met the prifoner on the quarter deck ; Lieu- 
tenant Mott laid hold of him by the collar, and brought him 
down to the lower deck, put him in a Lieutenant’s cabin, and 
placed twocentinels over him. The morning after I went 
down at four o’clock, and put himin irons. ‘This is all that 
Iremember. The prifoner was afterwards carried on fhore 
by Captain Mofs’s orders, WhenI put the prifoner in irons 
it was not occafioned by any new matter or figns of violence 
in him, but from the order of Admiral Buckner, to coafine 
the prifoner more fecurely. 
M:. Levincston, Boat/wain of the Director, fworn. 

He knew the prifoner. 

2. Do you remember feeing the prifoner on board the 
Director on the day the Repulfe got a-ground in attempting to 
go into Sheernefs-harbour ?’—24. I do. When he came on 
board, he came aft on the quarter-deck, and requefted a boat 
to go with a flag of truce on board the Repulfe ; but then he 
ordered all hands to be called. ‘The boat was denied, He 
then wanted to flip the fhip’s cable to go along fide the Re- 
pulfe, which was denied. He upon this ordered a {pring to be 
got on the cable, to bring her broad-fide to bear on the Kepulfe 
atonce. When the {pring was on, he ordered it to be hoved 
in, and to bear away the beft bower. As the fhip came round, 
he gave orders to fire at the Repulfe from all the decks as fhe 
had fired at us; and the order was repeated by one of the des 
legates of the Dire&or, and complied with. 


Tuomas Barry, a Seaman of the Monmouth, fworr, 
I know the prifoner very well by fight, and have feen him 
twice. 6 


2, Did 
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2, Did you fee the prifoner on board the Monmouth at the 
time the Repulfe was meyers. to elcape into Sheernefs 
harbour ?—-4. Yes, I did; I d:d not fee him when he firft 
came on board, I faw him Pan in the forecaftle. When he 
came there he took the command of all the Monmouth’s fore+ 
caftle guns. The gun which I attended was fired fix or feven 
times at the Repulie. When the gun was going to be loaded 
the feventh time, I poke to him not to put the cartridge in at 
that time: With that I got the gun wormed out; and im- 
mediately after he ordered the gun to be fpunged. She was 
then loaded, and he was not content with a nine pound fhot 
that was in her, but took a crqw bar, and put the thick end ia 
firft; I immediately took it out of his hands, when he gave me 
a fhove, and I fell over the heel of the top maft. After that 
I was kept forward on the forecaftle by one Vance, a quarter 
matter, who acted as Captain of the thip. Being there one 
hour and a half, [ was ordered to go down and itay. in my 
birth. I did not do fo, but came on deck, when the prifoner 
was ftanding on the heel of the top-matt. ‘He ordered Vance 
to get up the flream cable tothe ftream anchor. Vance fad 
he could not dothat. He then faid to this Vance, a quarter- 
mafter, who acted as Captain of the thip, “ Slip your bower, 
and go alongfide the Repulfe, and fend herto Hell, where the 
belongs to, and fhew her no quarter.” After that, he faid he 
could not {tay any longer on board the Monmouth ; he would 
alfe go on board - of the other fhips of the fleet, and fend 
her after the Leopard 
“he evidence for the profecution being clofed, the Prefident 
afked the prifoner when he would be ready to enter upon his 
defence ? The prifoner faying he could not be ready to- 
me rtow, was alked, whether he could be ready on Monday ¢ 
He anfwered that he thought he fhould 5 and therefore the de« 
fence was put off till Monday. 
T he Court adjourned at five o’clock. 
(To be continued.) 





INSTANCE of FRATERNAL AFFECTION, 





(OME months fince two young men, brothers, and natives 
n/ of Waterford, belonging to the 75th regiment were 
bathing at Coolaba, Bombay, when the wind blowing re(h 
from the Southward, had raifed a confiderable furf, and oun of 
the youths was unfortunately carried out by a’ heavy wave 
Vor. XXX, kL his 
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his brother, who, from a place of fafety, viewed his danger, 
with great intrepidity plunged through the furf, and catching 
the other’s hair between his teeth, by great labour drew him 
near the fhore, when a heavy fea {truck him with fuch violence, 
as to deprive him of the means for further exertions ; unable 
to abandon his brother, who was by this time fenfelefs, he took 
him in his arms, and refigned himfelf to the will of Heaven. 
A boat was foon obtained, and the bodies brought to fhore, 
each without the appearance of life, but by perfifting fora 
length of time in the remedies uled on fuch occafions, both 
were happily recovered. 





Speech of Mr. Er/rine on the Trial of Thomas Williams, 
a Bookfeller, in London, on the 24th of Fune, 1797, 
for publifhing a Libel, called “* The Age of — 
by Thomas Paine,” of which he was found Guilt 





IT is with pleafure we give the fubftance of this excellent 
fpeech ; for, though the religion of Chrift need not the 
efforts of human ingenuity to cltablifh its truth, or confirm 
its excellence ; it is, notwithftanding, gratifying to obferve, 
that the talents of almoft all thofe whofe exalted intellectual 
acquirements command the ref cfpect and admiration of man- 
kind, have been cither entirely or partially employed in 
illuftrating its doCtrines, enforcing its precepts, adducing its 
evidences, or fuccefsfully defending it againft the puny 
attacks of its enemies. 





/fR. ERSKINE, as Counfel for the profecution, began a 

4 long and comprchenfive fpeech, by ftating, that not 
having the honour to be {worn as Counfel for the King, it had 
much oftener fallen to his lot to defend indi€tments for libdels 
than to aflift in the profecutior 1 of them: That neverthelefs 
he felt no embarrafiment from the recollection of: his former 
and frequent duties ; the princip!es which he had always laid 
down in defending others, he fhoald rigidly adhere to in the 
profecution of this defendant. ‘The liberty of the prefs was 
of the highett im yportance to man kind; its liberal and un'i< 
cenfed freedom had led to all the bieflings both of religion and 
government which Great-Britain enjoy: me and ind led a free 
prefs never could exift any where without (f ibject to the 
laborious procefs of all human improvements) ) bringing the 
wot! 
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world toa higher pitch of civilization and happinefs, Mr. 
Erfkine then defined the principles and limits of the prefs, both 
as they depended upon found policy, and upon the particular law 
of England; and cited feveral authorities to eftablith, that 
though controverfial points of divinity might be the legal 
fubject of difcuffion, and though even profound and com- 
plicated reafonings, which in their conclufions might touch 
many of the tenets of the Chriftian church, were admiffible, 
yet that the utter denial of Chriftianity, and much more a 
grofsly indecent invective upon the whole of its doctrines, and 
a mockery of all its evidences, had ever been held to be a 
high mifdemeanour, and punifhed, as a difgraceful, infamous 
offence. 

Though the law, as he had ftated it, and which was fettled 
beyond all queftion, was enough to bind the confciences of the 
jury; yet, upon a fubject fo momentous to the -public, he 
thought it his duty to explain its principles, that the people 
might fcel, that inftead of being unjuftly bridled by its re~ 
ftraints, and‘ kept in ignorance by its prohibitions, the weak 
and fimple were protected againft the artifices of wickednefs, 
whilft all that reafon could colle& for fincere and enlightened 
refletion was left open for meditation and controverfy. For 
himfelf, he was devoted to the truths of the Chriftian religion, 
not from the prejudices of education, though he had. been res 
ligioufly educated by the beft of parents, but fromthe reflec 
tion of his riper years and underftanding ; that it was the great 
confolation of his life ; that without it he fhould confider the 
Jong courfe of his health and profperity too long and too un- 
interrupted to be perhaps good for any mar, as the daft which 
the wind fcatters, and rather as a {nare than a bleffing. 

The religious and moral fenfe of the people of Greate 
Britain was the great anchor which alone could hold the veflel 
of the ftate amidft the ftorms that agitated the world ; and if 
he could believe for a moment that the mafs of the people were 
to be debauched from the principles of religion, which formed 
the true bafis of that humanity, charity, and benevolence, that 
had been fo long the national charaCteriftic ; inftead of mixing 
himfelf, as he fometimes had done, in political reformations, he 
would rather retire to the uttermoft corners of the earth to 
avoid their agitation, and would bear not only the imperfections 
and abufes complained of in our own wife eftablifhment, but 
even in the worft government thatever exifted in the world, 
rather than goto the work of reformation with a multitude fet 
free from all the reftraints and duties, and difrobed of all the 

E 2 charities 
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charities of Chriftianity—who had no fenfe of God’s exiftence 
but from Mr, Paine’s obfervation of nature, which the mafs of 
mankind had no leifure to contemplate, nor any belief of future 
rewards and punifhments to animate the good in the glorious 
purluit of human happinefs, nor to deter the wicked from 
deftroying it even in its birth, But he knew the people of 
England better—they were a religious people, and, with the 
bleffing of God, as far as was in his power, he would lend his 
aid to keep them fo. 

He had no objection to the freeft and moft extended dif- 
cuffions upon dofirinal points of the Cariftian religion; and, 
though the law of England did not permit it, he ‘thould not 
dread the reafoned arguments of Deifts againft the exiftence 
of C tianity irfelf, “bec aufe, as was faid by its divine author, 
if it was of Ged it would ftand. An intelle€tual book, however 
erroneous, addreffed to the intelle@tual world upon fo profound 
and cot guess a fubje@, could never work the mifchief 
which this indi&tment was calculated to reprefs. Such works 
would oaly employ the minds of men enl ghtened by ftudy toa 
deeper inveftigation of a fubject well worthy of their deepeft 

and conticued contemplation. ‘The powers of the human 
mind were given for human improvement and refinement ia 
the awful and myfterious career of human exiltence. The 
changes produced by fuch reciprocations of lights and intelli- 
gencies, were Certain in their progreflion, and made their way 
imperceptibly, as conviction came upon the world by the final 
and irrefittible power of truth. 

If Chriftianity be founded in falfehood, let us become Deifts 
in this manner, and he was contented, But this book had no 
fuch objcét, and nofuch capacity ; It prefented no arguments 
to the wife and enlightened: On the contrary, it treated the 
faith and opinions of the wifeft with the moft fhocking cen- 
tempt, and ftirred up men without the advantages of learning 
toa total and abfolute difbelief of every thing hitherto beld 
facred, and confoquent lytoa rejeCiion of all the laws and ordi- 
nances of the ftate, which ftood only upon the aflumption of 
their truth, If this were to be pera mitted, how, in Goc’s 
name, was the juftice of the country to be adminiftered — 
Why thould he fubmit to the authority of the Court, or addreis 
twelve of his equals, ashe was then addrefling the jury, to pals 
fentence upon their neighbour? Under what fanclions, he 
afked, were the witnefles to give their tellimony ? and he 
might even afk the King himicif, by what authority he could 
command the execution of his fengense? ‘Lhe whole judie 
cial 
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cial fabric was built upon the folemn oaths of every one of 
its members, to adminifter juftice, as Gop sHOULD HELP 
THEM HEREAFTER. What God? that God undoubtedly, 
who had commanded Kings to rule, and Judges to judge e, in 
juftice—who had forbidden men from falie teftimony ag rainkg 
their neighbours, and who had enforced thefe comman dme ents 
by the revelation of the unutterable bleflings which fhould 
attend their obfervance, and the awful punifhments which 
fhould await their tranfgreffions, 

Mr. Ertkine faid, that the book appeared to him to be as 
cruel and mifchievous in its effects, as it was illegal in its prin- 
ciples. The poor, whom it affected to pity, were ftabted to 
the heart by it; they had more need of confolations beyond 
the grave, than thofe who had greater comforts to render life 
celightful. He could conceive an humble, innocent, and vire 
tuous man, furrounded with children looking up to him for 
bread which he had not to give them, finking under the laf 
day’s labour, and unequal to the next, yet till | looking up with 
confidence to the hour when all tears fhould be wiped from 
the cyes of affliction, and bearing the burthen which he bee 
lieved his Creator had laid upon him for good in the myt.e- 
rious difpenfations of a providence which he adored. What 
a change in fuch a mind might not be wrought by this mercie 
lefs publication ! 

But it feems, this was an age of reafon, and the time and 
he perfon were arrived that were to diffipate the errors which 
had overipread the paft generation of ignorance. ‘The bee 
lievers in Chriftianity were many ; butit belonged tothe few 
that wie wife to correct their credulity. Belicf was an a& 
of realon, and iuperior cealon might therefore diCtate to the 
weak. 

In running his mind along the long lift of fincere and dee 
yout Chriftians, he could not help Tamenting that Newton 
had not lived to this day, to have had his fhallownels filled up 
with this new floed of tigl t. But the fubject was too awful 
for irony; he would {peek “ nly and direddly 5 Newton was 
1 Chriftian; Newton, whoie mind had burft from the fetters 
caft by nature upon our finite conceptions; Newton, whofe 
fcience was truth, and the foundation of whofe knowledge of 
it was philofophy—not thofe vifionary and arrogant prelumpe 
tions which too often ufur ed its name, but philofophy refting 
unon the bafis of mathematicks, which, like figures, could 
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which, no doubt, all created matter was held together and 
exifts, But this extraordinary man, in the mighty reach of 
his mind, overlooked, perhaps, the errors which a minuter in- 
veltigation of the created things on this earth might have 
taught him of the eflence of his Creator.—What fhould then 
be faid of the great Mr. Boyle, who looked into the organic 
ftructure of all matter, even to the inanimate fubftance which 
the foot treads on? Such a man might be fuppofed to be 
equally qualified with Mr. Paine to look up through nature 
to nature’s God: But the refult of all his contemplation was, 
the moft confirmed and devout belief in all which the other 
holds in contempt, as defpicable and drivelling fuperftition. 
But this error might perhaps arife from a want of due atten- 
tion to the foundations of human judgment, and the ftruture 
of that underftanding which God has given us for the invef- 
tigation of truth, Let that queftion be anfwered by Mr. 
Locke, who was, to the higheft pitch of devotion and adora- 
tion, a Chriftian—Mr. Locke, whofe office was to detect the 
errors of thinking by going up to the fountains of thought, 
and to dire& into the proper track of reafoning the devious 
mind of man, by fhewing him its whole procefs, from the firft 
perceptions of fenfe to the laft conclufions of ratiocination, 
putting a rein befides upon falfe opinion by pra@tical rules for 
the conduct of human judgement.—But thefe men were only 
deep thinkers, and lived in their clofets, unaccuftomed to the 
traffic of the world, and to the laws which pra€tically regulate 
mankind.—Gentlemen, in the place where we now fit to ad- 
minifter the juftice of this great country, above a century ago, 
the never to be forgotten Sir Matthew Hale prefided, whofe 
faith in Chriftianity is an exalted commentary upon its trutt 
and reafon, and whofe life was a glorious example of its fweete, 
adminiftering human juftice with a wifdom and purity, drawn 
from the pure fountain of the Chriftian difpenfation, which 
has been, and will be in all ages a fubje&@ of the higheft reve- 
sence and admiration. But it is faid by the author, that the 
Chriftian fable is but the tale of the more ancient fuperftitions, 
and may be eafily deteCted by a proper underftanding of the 
mythologies of the Heathens. Did Milton underitand thofe 
mythologies ? Was he lefs verfed than Mr. Paine in the fuper« 
ftitions of the world ? No! they were the fubject of his im- 
mortal fong—and, though fhut out from all recurrence to 
them, he poured them forth from the ftores of a memory rich 
with all that men ever knew, and Jaid them in their order as 
the illuftration of that real and exalted faith, the unqucie 
9 tionable 
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tionable fource of that fervid genius, which caft a fort of fhade 
upon all the other works of man— 


“ He pafs’d the bounds of flaming fpace, 
“¢ Where angels tremble while they gaze, 

“ He faw, till blafted with excefs of light, 
¢ Clofed his eyes in endlefs night.” 


But it was the light of the body only that was extinguifhed ; 
“¢ The celeftial light fhone inward, and enabled him to vindi- 
cate the ways of God to man.” The refule of his thinking 
was neverthelefs not ihe fame as the author’s. The myfte- 
rious incarnation of our blefled Saviour, (which this work 
blafphemed in words fo wholly unfit for the mouth of a Chrif- 
tian, or for the ear of a court of juftice, that he durft not, and 
would not give them utterance) Milton made the grand con- 
clufion of Paradife Loft, the reft from his finifhed labours, 
and the ultimate hope, expectation, and glory of the world— 


“ A Virgin is his mother, 
“ But his fire the power of the Moft High ; 
“* He fhall afcend the throne hereditary, 
“© And bound his reign with earth’s wide bounds, 
“ His glory with the heavens.” 





SHORT ACCOUNT of a VISIT t2 NECKER, 


[From the Travels of Count Stolberg, through Germany, Swit- 
zerland, Italy, and Sicily.) 


E have now twice vifited Mr. Necker at Copet. Peo- 
ple had complained to me of the cold reception they 
had met with from him, and the diftance of his manner. [ 
fuffered them to talk, but I knew what to think. An appas 
rent coldnefs of manner, in a man whofe heart glowed with 
fenfations like his, and whofe mind was fo enlightened, could 
not deceive me for a moment. I approached him with that 
full confidence which none but great men can infpire. His 
firft afpect filled me with a mild yet penetrating emoticn ; the 
vifible flufhing of which did not efcape his notice. I found 
myfelf at my eafe, in the company of this dignified man; and 
was convinced that the oftener I faw him the more perfect 
would be the freedom I fhould feel. 
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He faid little ; but the little he did fay was worthy of him- 
felf. A tew excellent remarks, concerning his enemies, 
efcaped him: But they were delivered in a mild, moderate, 
and noble manner; though without any fhade of affected for- 
béarance. A gentle glow, though fcarcely vifible, nore than 
once overfpread his countenance. It was a beam, from the 
warm and intelligent heart of a great man; a fpark of that 
fire which gives immortality to his fame, his writings, and the 
violence of his enemies. 

I have here come in company and become sequnates with 
Mounier. It was interefting to me to meet a man, who, with 
courageous Zeal, prefled the inftituting of a fecond houle i in 
the National Affembly ; and who developed, to the prefent 
times and to pofterity, the crimes of the 5th and 6th of Odto- 
ber, 1790; which, to the fhame of France, fill remain 
unpunithed, 





SINGULAR MEMORANDUM. 


{From Warner’s Topographical Remarks on Hamphhire.] 


"TT E following curious entry is inferted in the regifter of 

& Lymington church, under the year 173€. —** Samuel 
Ral: dw} Dy E iq. fojourner in this parifh, was sane ‘red, without 
the Needles, in Scratchen’s-Bay, fans ceremonie; May 20th.— 
This was performed in confeguence of an earneft with he had 
exprefied to that effect, a little before his diffolution—And 
what reafon doft thou think, reader, could induce him to have 
his body caft into the ocean, rather than quietly committed to 
the earth ? No motive of erring fuperfti: ion—ne whim of 
bewildered reafon—but a determination to difappoint the ins 
tention of an affecicnate wife; who had repeatedly affured 
him in their domeftic fquabbles, which were very frequent, 
that if providence permitted her to furvive him, fhe would 
revenge her conjugal ufferings, by occafionally dancing on the 
turf that covered Lis remains. 


6 Tani. 


ep animis calehibus irae 2 
4 anteNe animis rn ive £ 


* REF LEC tT TON, 

% TOUNG women have one misfortune, which is common 
to them, with Kings. They have no friends; fortu- 

nately the y are not mt ich more fenfible of this misfortune than 

them, otherwife they would be very miferabiee 
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Anfwer, by Oedipus, of Yeovil, to N, Cales’s Rebus, inferted 
April 3. 


Y beauteous fair, once lov’d moft dear, 
Tho’ gone in filent fhades I mourn; 
Where POPLARS witnets ev’ry tear, 
And echo falt’ring fighs return. 

*§* We have received the like anfwerfrom W.and T. 
Maddick, of Rattery; G. Harrifon, junior, of Eaft Coker; 
W. Bickham, junior, ‘of Afhburton; W .Rennels, of Barn- 
ftaple; J. Coles, junior, of Exeter; T. Bullock, of St. Co- 
lumb; W. Hole, of Sidmouth School; J. Williams, junior, 
of Plymouth; J. Bradridge, of Dean Prior; W. Sherwell, 
of Modbury; Theocritus, of Truro; and W. Brock, of 
Evercreech, 





4A CHARADE, by W. Hawtins, of Crediton. 
HE plural of a bird firft find; 


A part thereof then call to mind; 
Both parts connected ’twill declare, 
A market town in Lancabhire. 


EE 


4 REBUS, by F. Bulgin, of Shepton Mallett. 





E bards, if you with my theme to explain, 
A poet I’d have you firft name; . 
A delicious fweet fruit you next muft combine, 
And a man who was noted by fame, 


The name of a fith that doth live inthe fea, 
The fon of old Neptune explain; 

A bird that is frightful and ugly to fee, 
And what all men much firive to gain. 


The name of a fruit muft next, Sirs, be told, 
From India’s hot climate ’tis brought ; 

And one of the mufes you now mutt unfold, 
And a medicine made for the throat. 


@ The name of a Trojan you laftly muft name, 
Who was by a King of Thrace flain; 
The initials pray find, and then join the fame, 
A Wiltthire town they’ll explain. 
Vou, XXX, F POE. 





























M AR Y.—By Mr. Soutuey. 





































HO is fhe, the poor maniac, whofe wildly-fix’d eyes 
Seem a heart overcharg’d to exprefs ? 
She weeps not, yetoften and deeply fhe fighs, 
She never complains, but her filence implies 
The compoture of fettled diltrefs. 


No aid, no compafiion, the maniac will feek, 
Cold and hunger awake not her care: 
Thro’ her rags do the winds of the winter blow bleak 
On her poor wither’d bofom half bare, and her cheek 
Has the deathy pale hue of defpair. 


Yet chearful and happy, nor diftant the day, 
Poor Mary, the maniac, has been ; 
The traveller remembers who journey’d this way 
No damfel fo lovely, no damfel fo gay, 
As Mary, the maid of the inn. 


Her chearful addrefs fill’d the guefts with delight, 
As the welcom’d them in with afmile: 

Her heart was a ftranger to childifh affright, 

And Mary would waik by the abbey at night 
Vhen the wind whiitled down the dark aifle. 


She lov’d,.and young Richard had fettled the day, 
And fhe hop’d to be happy for life; 

But Richard was idle and worthlefs, and they 

Who knew him would pity poor Mary, and fay, 
That fhe was too good for his wife. ' 


*T was in autumn, and formy and dark was the night, 
And faft were the windows and door; 
Two guefts fat enjoying the fire that burnt bright, 
And imoking io filence, with tranquil delight, 
They liften’d to hear the wind roar. 


*¢ ?Tis pleafant,” cried one, ‘* feated by the fire-fide, 
** ‘To hear the wind whiftle without.”” 

** A fine night for the abbey !” his comrade reply'd, 

** Methinks a man’s courage would now be well tried, 
** Who fhould wander the ruins about. 


** T myfelf, like a fchocl-boy, fhould tremble to hear 

*¢ The hoarfe ivy fhake over wy head ; 

And could fancy I faw, half perfuaded by fear, 

‘© Some ugly old abbot's white fpirit appear, a 
** For this wind might awaken the dead!” 

#¢ [ll wager a dinner,” the other one cried, 

§© J} hat Mary would venture there now.” - 

#8 nen 
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¢¢ Then wager and lofe!”? with a fheer he reply’d, 
*¢ |’ll warrant fhe’d fancy a ghoft by her fide, 
** And faint if fhe faw a white cow.” 


** Will Mary this charge on her courage allow ?” 
His companion exclaim’d with a {mile ; 
*¢ | thall win, for I know fhe will venture there now, 
** And earn anew bonnet by bringing a bough 
** From the elder that grows in the aifle.” 


With fearlefs good humour did Mary comply, 
And her way to the abbey fhe bent; 

‘The night it was dark, and the wind it was high, 

And as hollowly howling it fwept thro’. the fky 
She fhiver’d with cold as fhe went. 


O’er the path fo well known ftill proceeded the maid 
Where the abbey rofe dim on the fight, 

Thro’ the gate-way fhe entered, the felc. not afraid, 

Yet the ruins were lonely and wild, and their fhade 
Seem’d to deepen the gloom of the night. 


All around her was filent, fave when the rude blaf 
Howl'd difmally round the old pile; 
Over we@@-cover’d fragments ftill fearlefs the paft, 
And arrivéd in the innermoft ruin at laft, 
Where the elder tree grew in the aifle. 
Vell pleas’d did fhe reach it, and quickly drew near, 
And hattily gather’d the bough: 
When the found of a voice feem’d to rife on her ear, 
She paus’d, and fhe lilten’d, all eager to hear, 
And her heart panted fearfully now. 


The wind blew, the hoarfe ivy fhook over her head, 

She liften’d,— nought elfe could fhe hear. 
The wind ceas’d, her heart funk in her bofom with dread, 
For the heard in the ruins diftinétly the tread 

Of footfteps approaching her near. 


Behind a wide column, half breathlefs with fear, 
She crept to conceal herfelf there: 

That inftant the moon o’era dark cloud fhone clear, 

And fhe faw in the moon-light two ruffians appear, 
And between them a corpie did they bear. 


Then Mary could feel her heart-blood curdled cold ! 
Again the rough wind hurried by— 

It blew off the hat of the one, and behold 

Even clofe to the feet of poor Mary itroll’d,— 
She felt, and expected to die. 


*¢ Curfe the hat!”? heexclaims, ‘* Nay come on, and firft hide 
** ‘The dead body,” his comrade replies. 

She beheld them in fafety pafs on by her fide, 

She feizes the hat, fear her courage {upplied, 
And faft thro’ che abbey the flies, 


She 
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She ran with wild fpeed, the rufh’d in at the door, 

She gaz’d horribly eager around, 
Then her limbs could fupport their faint burthen no more, 
And exhaufted and breathlefs fhe funk on the floor 

Unable to utter a found. 


Ere yet her pale lips could the ftory impart, 
For a moment the hat met her view ; 

Her eyes from that object convulfively ftart, 

For—oh God what cold horror then thrill’d thro’ her heart, 
When the name of her Richard the knew! 


Where the old abbey ftands, on the common hard by, 
His gibbet is now to be feen, 

Not far from the road it engages the eye, 

The traveller beho!ds it, and thinks witha figh 
Of poor Mary, the maid of the inn. 





For the Weexty ENTERTAINER. 
a ao eet ae Sele 


OQ" peace! thou beft of bleflings nations fill 
O’er Britain deign thine influence to thed ; 

‘That war no more may rage among mankind, 
But commerce raife again her drooping head. 


Oh may that happy time be near at hand, 
When wars fhall ceafe, and thou alone fhalt reign 
O’erall theearth: and Britain’s favor’d land - 
Majeftic rife, and be herfelf again ! 


Then all around no mortal fhall complain, 
No difcontent or murmuring appear : 

But feftive gladnefs mark each village plain, 
And joy return with each enfuing year. 


Then fhall thy name from pole to pole refound, 
And plenty in this happy ifle be found. 
W. HARRIS, Junior, 


Exon, May 27, 1797+ 





For the WeExkLty ENTERTAINER. 
A4SOLILOQUY. 


ORD* what is man!—Thou fo regard’ft his name, 
And crown'ft his virtues with immortal fame ? 
His life is nought ; he withers, dies away, 
And quickly falls avi€tim to decay. 
In pious deeds then let my moments pafs, 
Till fleeting time prefents the finifh’d glafs! 
Swimbridge, ‘May 2)17976 


* Pfalm vi 
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